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abstruse doctrines at all obtrurled 
on their minds. Give them the 
open (lav and sun-shine: keep the 
ground of the heart open and un- 
occupied ; free from taint, foul- 
ness or bias of any kind : they 
will thus grow strong and vigorous, 
and be ready for the reception of 
truth in the right lime, and assi- 
milate to it with a true filial re- 
reseniblaiice. The Roman moralist 
declares — 

" Sincerum nisi vas 

Quodcunque infundts, acescet/' 

and i have no doubt that the religious 
intolerance that occupies many 
minds in advanced life, and pro- 
duces so much unbrolherly tem- 
per, is derived from this early 
tincture and bias to particular 
creeds; the powers of the mind 
therebv become weakened, and in- 
stead of the generous flavour be- 
longing to the fruits of cultivated 
intellect; sourness ensues, and the 
best of man becomes a repository 
for the foulest passions. 

But seeing that there are men, 
who will give no ear to our ar- 
guments against the use of cate- 
chisms, let us at least have a hw 
of the youth of the community 
untinctnred of early bias; that as 
their future fortunes may depend 
u|5on the exertions of intellect, 
they may come forward with minds 
strong and vigorous to enter the 
lists, and run the career of their 
destiny. From a constant reader. 

October, 181 1. A.S. 



To the Proprietors of the Bdfatt Jlifa^azine, 

THE TRUE patriot's LAMENTAriON; 
OR, TH« HOKliOltS OF WAR. A 
VISION. 

T3EING last night in company 
with a few friends, our conver- 
sation, after some time, turned on 
the present agitated state of the fo- 
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Utical iuorld. Having made some 
observations on this topic, we were 
inclined to yjursue it to some length, 
had not the lateness of the hour, 
and the labours of the day, pro- 
claimed the necessity of repose. 
Each person, therefore, retired to 
his own habitation. Our reflec- 
tions, however, made such an im- 
pression on my mind, that I was re- 
solved to recommence the subject 
on the following morning. But du- 
ring the silence of the night, Mor- 
pheus, as if willing to gratify my 
intention, presented me with the 
following vision. 

Methought, I was conveyed to 
a small strait, and placed on the 
main-top of a majestic vessel. From 
this elevated situation, I could dis- 
tinctly discern the surrounding ob- 
jects on every side. I saw on the 
South, innumerable multitudes of 
persons variously employed ; some, 
but, iilas! a number comparatively 
small indeed, were ofi'ering up their 
sacrifices on the altars of the gods; 
others were cherishing the muses, 
whom they had long cultivated ; 
many were busy in the various de- 
partments of active life. My at- 
tention, however, was soon with- 
drawn from these scenes, and attract- 
ed by others, of a more striking, or 
rather, a more Uimentable descrip- 
tion I gazed with astonishment up- 
on thousands, who stood on the 
plains, occupied in the exercises of 
deadly weapons, intended, me- 
thought for the destruction of their 
felhvj creatures. The glittering of 
swords, the roaring of cannons, the 
volumes of smoke that ascended the 
air, and the manceuvres of horses, 
trained up like their masters in the 
art of destruction, were such fore- 
bodings of calaroitj', that I could 
not avoid turning my back to the 
dreadful spectacle. Having now 
looked towards the North, I was 
surprised to behold nothing, but ob- 
sbb 
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jects similar to those hitherto des- ceive friend, it is thy earnest wish, 
eribed: they excited in me sen- thy sincere desire, tp quit this re-- 
sations, even more painful, that} gion of sorrow, this land of deso- 
those already experienced. Fewer lation, and take up thy dwelling 
seemed devoted to the worship of in some more friendly clime." Ha?- 
the Gods; the muses seemed to ing given a nod of assent, as { 
iiave mpre completely aband<med was bereft of the power of utter- 
this reoion ; the occupationsnf civil ance, he ordered the pilot to steer 
life were more neglected ; every foi" the western woRto. Having 
thing fvas sacriiiced to the txetcise passed thb British channel (fot, 
and complete viastership qf thefutul such \ tinderstood from my new 
instruments, exhibited in the last companion, was the name of the 
spepe; in a word, of the immeji«e place where this traigedy occurred); 
inaititudes who inhabited this land, we were favoured with an easterly 
few could be seen who were not breeze, and wafted over the briny 
Ciirrying the standard of Mai^- I waves of the Atlantic, with a cele* 
now turned my face to the oce0n, rity, surpassing tb^t 6f the £^l^ 
confident tb^t the abode of foket, by a thousand degrees. Our sor< 
was fyefi from the maledictions in- row was now turned into joy; bal 
flipted on the habitations qf vien. alas^ bow short was its continu- 
Bere, to my utter astonishment, I ance; for we no sooner landed on 
perceived the Qod of war had the thotft irf Columbia, than we 
invaded, apd in some manner, usurp- fuund this land pf fertility was 
ed the empire of Neptune. Ships become a prey to the Demon of 
of the greatest magnitude, were to war. Thousands in the hloom of 
i)e seen pt every side. But the youth, preparing a vast fleet to 
emptpynient of the sailors of thaxe contend with their opponents to* 
vessels, was much of the safate wards the South;; men abandoning 
nature, with that of those men who their country and home^ their relar* 
appeared wearing the ensign of lives and friends, perhaps, never 
Mars. The vessels of the South more to return ! ■' Behold," says 
presently assembled, and became nny companion, " how the blood 
one consolidated body, in order to and treasure of this h^autiful coob* 
oppose the uiihed forces of their try, this land of libbrty, are eo-i 
antagonists at the opposite side, ing to ^e squandered away, thn 
A most dreadful engagement in- pi»ce, OffP<^ the seat of happin««g, 
stantly ensues; they oppose each is soon likely to become a scene 
pther, with the ferocity of tigers : of horror and desolation. Observe, 
thousands are slaiu on both sides; c<>4)tioaed he, what a picture of 
^pd tli^ir blood bepomes inter- wretchedness already presents it- 
mingled with the waters of the self; these coasts surrounded with 
deep : others who still possess the crowds «f women, cbildien, and 
livretched remains of lifb, are leit dtsbilitated old men; the females 
breatbl>^ss, tortured by excruciating incoiisplable for the loss of thei| 
pains, in the agonies of death. £x. busbapds apd bfothers; the chil- 
ivtosted by this melancholy sjght, dren for their parents ; and th^ 
I descended from the emin^pce. old pien, whose silver locks exu'k* 
A bye-stander observing my counr veneration, bending with age, and 
tenitnce depressed with grief, and languishing with sorrow, Whithef 
Judging my intention ; accosted me ^hall we fly for a sanctuary ? 1% 
iu the fpUotviog woids, I per* the whole wqbij> to becoma a 
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riELB or BtOOD ?" Finding our- 
selves encompassed with calamities 
OB every »ide» and uo asylum to 
be found in ady quarter, we set 
Sail for our native country, that 
we might know the state of those 
countries, the enmities bf wiiicb, 
bad caused us to take this long 
but fruitless voyage. We made our 
way homewards, by the same 
course taken at Our -departure, 
when the sky was separatCicl from 
the sea, and the land becaule our 
horizon, those countries to which 
oatnre had been particularly boun- 
teoils, appeared to be overgrown 
with wee;l8 and thornSi Widows 
filled the air with their Weepings, 
-children with heart-piercing elo- 
quence, stretched out their little 
battds to their mothers foe food : 
but thfey, unable to supply their 
wants, ' clasped them in their arins> 
mid bathed them with their tears. 
Our anxiety to return to the spot 
of our nativity, induced us to steer 
for the once huppy, hut now tem- 
feitueUed Ertn. Here the picture 
of misery was completed : for we 
saw the natural productions of our 
country transported from its shores; 
whilst her own children are the 
Tictims of want and distress. Corn, 
butter, beef, pork, &c. carried a* 
way in abundance from her coasts. 
" Behold,'* says my friend, " how 
Ireland is reduced; see how her 
riches are lavished, to defray the 
expenses of unnecessary wars." 
He continued his discourse for a 
considerable time, bat as my at- 
tention was deeply fixed on a great 
concourse of 'personsi viewing the 
vessels almost overladen with their 
cargoes, 1 have but an imperfect 
remembrance of the refttainiiigpart 
of bis pathetic address, "tbe crowds 
approached so near me, and with 
jealousy in their countenances, 
W) loudly deplored the fate of their 
CjMntry, that tfafey aWidi»in« from 



ttiy lolig and tiriioteirrapted slum- 

t'er. FlLIUS HlBERNKE. 

fVtttaford. Oct. 13, 1811. 



For the Belfast Monthtj/ Magazine. 

" when Others fled, Ke came at duty's call. 
When other* cruaclTd, he stoodj as well 

became 
A Peter's dauntless htin—wien Siuie ami 

Garni 
Animi tkt ¥Ad littit laitk hud acclaim" 

' I 'HE above lines have appeared 
•*• in the Belfast papers, in praise 
of the late Dr. Percy, Bishop of 
Dromore :->-and a person unacquaint- 
ed with his character, would $ap- 
p(Me him from this, to have been 
equally intoleradt as his eulo- 
gist. It appeal* natural^ that the 
panegyric of a liberal man should 
breathe a corresponding spirit; — 
dor does poetry with all its licence 
authorise calumny. 

By Rome is meant} either the 
Roman Pontiff, or the Catholic 
clergy of Ireland — neither surely merit 
from the Poet the reproach of trea- 
son, expressed in his terrific verse. 
Let the virtuous be praised for their 
virtues. The good, the intelu- 
OSMT PtRcv demands not this im- 
molation of truth and charity to 
be made at his shrine. The name 
of PsRcr will survive, when into- 
Irrance shall be no more. 



Fat the Belfast Moat/iij/ Magazine. 

A tBTTEB TO RBNKV BRODORAM, BSQ. 
M. r. ON THE SOBJECT OP flEfoRX 
IN THE BCPRESEHTATtDll Of THE 
PBOPLEIH PARLIAMENT} BTWILLUM 
kOSCOE, ICS4k>* 
M¥ DEAR nK, 

'J^HE perusal of your very inter* 
"*• esting letter has recalled my 

^Tfke folSi#iiigl«t«r, although it hM 
bttA some time in pritit, nay perhaps bB 
De# t0 90ii#ofthe readers of this ttkifji* 
taat. M least its ttatttt and manott IM 
hii|k^ >iimr«it)i^iatte^tMBt«ia% 



